- The Tntgedk of Hamlet 

will make thee dumbc, yet are they much too light for the bord 
of the matter , thefe good fellowes will bring thee wherel am, 
Rofencrates and GuilderflernehoU their courfe for England, o f them 
I haue much to tell thee, farweil. 

So that thoukyomfl thing Hamlet, 

Hora. Come I wil make you way for thefe your Letters 
And doo’c the fpeedicr that you may direft me 
To him from whom yon brought them, Extant, 

Enter King and Laertes . 

King. Now mud your confcicnce my acquittance feale, 

And you muftput me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you haue heard and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father (Uine 
Purfued my life. 

Laer. It well appeares : but tell me 
Why you proceed not againft thefe feates 
So cruninall and fo capitall in nature. 

As by your fafetie, greatnefle, wtfdome, all things elfe, 

You mainly were ftirr’dvp. 

King. O for two fpeciall reafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much vnfiunoW’d, 

But yet to me tha*r ftrong, the Qjicenc his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My vertueor my plague, be it either which, 

She is fo condiue to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarre mooues not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by hers the other motiue. 

Why to a pubhke count I might not goe. 

Is the oreat loue the generall gender beare him, 

Who dipping all his faults in their affc&ion, 

Worke like the Spring that turneth woodtoftone, 

Conuett his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too (lightly timbered for fo loued armes, 

VVould haue reuerted to my bow againe,^ 

But not where I haue aim'd them. 

Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A fitter driuen into defperate termes, 

Whofe worth, if praifes may goe backe againe 
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Prince 0/Denmarke." 

Stood challenger on mount of all the age 

For her perfedions.but my reuenge will come." • -:;.i 

King. Breake not your fleeps for that, you muft not think? 
That we are made of ftuffe fo fiat and ditfl. 

That we can let our beard be fhooke with danger, 

And thinke it paftime, you fhortly fliall hear? more, 

I loti'd your father, and we loue our felfe, ' ^ i 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 




Enter a fJMejfenger with Letters. 

Mejfen. Thefe to your Maiefty,this to the Queerie. 

King. From Hamlet, who brought them ? 

Mejfen. Sailers my Lord they fay, I faw them not, 

They were giuen me by Clandto, he receiucd them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you ftiall heare them : leaner*. 

High and mighty , you fcallknow I am fet naked onyotirKine- 

fsr * *° ( T°" OW fta11 1 b ? g lea “ c to fee y° m Ki °g ] y when 
I fiiall firft asking yon pardon, t hereunto recount the occafion of 
my {udden re turne. 

King whatfhould 1 this meane, are all thereft come backe. 

Or is n Lome abule, and no fuch thing? * 

Laer. Know you the hand? 

King, Tis Hamlets chara&er, Naked, 

And in a pbftfcript here he faies alone. 

Can you deuife tne ? 
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Laer. I am loft in it my Lord, but let him come. 

It warmes the very ficknefie in my heart 
That I liue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. * 

* King. If it be fo Laertes, 

As howihould it befo, how orfierwife 
Will you be rul’d by me ? 

Laer. I my Loid,fo you will not ore-rule me to a peace 
King. T o thine o wne peace, if he be now returned 
As liking not his Voyage, and that hemeanes. 

No more to vndertake ic, I wiil worke him 
To an cxploite, now ripe in my deuife, 
lyudcr the which he fliall not choofc but fall ; 


And 


